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  [[Nick Dante 2/2/16]] 
[[Bell Correspondence #4]] 
 
[[Page 1- Envelope]] 
 
[[text: A Message of Interest From---]]  [[image- black circle stamp: ELYRIA, OHIO 1944 
          MAR 11    2- PM]] 
[[strikethrough printed text:  
THE HENDERSON TOBACCO  
 BOARD OF TRADE, INC.]] 
 
Mrs. J. P. Bell        
345 W. River St. 
Elyria, O. 
 
Pvt. John P. Bell      
    78th. Sig. Co. A.P.O. 78    
                                           c/o Postmaster, 
      Nashville, 
       Tenn.  
 
 
 
     
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  [[Nick Dante 2/2/16]] 
[[Page 2- Letter]] 
      
Dearest Sweetheart, 
 Gosh, were we ever busy at the  
store. Did I tell you that Joe + Raymond  
Traczek[[?]] were not at the store anymore.  
They quit last week and Friday nights  
are always busy anyway. 
 Well, Ann + Barney left to-day for  
New York. We tried to persuade them  
to stay over the weekend but Barney  
had some business to take care of  
in New York and insisted he had  
to go on so there was nothing much  
we could do about it. We were all  
over to my Dad’s house for supper  
last night. There was Barney + Ann,  
Lena, Ben + Shelley, my Dad + Aunt  
Celia and me. All we needed was you.  
And after wards we played cards.  
We had a pretty nice time. 
 Barney looks pretty good. He sure is  
glad he is out of the army. I guess  
he didn’t care for it any too much.  
Now they are both working. He is  
working days and she is working nights.  
What a life. I asked her why she 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  [[Nick Dante 2/2/16]] 
 
 
[[Page 3- Letter]] 
 
wanted to work any way when Barney  
is working but I guess they want to make  
a lot of money now. I guess they  
are money mad. 
 I called up your mother to-night  
and she is fine. I’m going out there  
to spend the week-end. It just seems  
as though I don’t have any time to do  
the things I like to do best. 
 Darling, I’m enclosing a clipping  
of a fellow that was killed in  
action. I thought perhaps you might  
know him. I try to look for things  
I think you might be interested in.  
I know the girl he married. 
 Dearest, I didn’t write you a letter  
yesterday. Sometime I slip up on it.  
I hate to do it but it just happens  
and what can I do. So please forgive me  
I love you Darling, Sweetie, and even  
when I miss a day writing I think about  
you just as much. You are such a darling  
understanding husband that you seem  
to understand everything. I just wish you  
were here so I could take you in my arms  
and give you a big hug and kiss.  
I hope it wont be too long before I  
will see you again. 
All my love ---Your Own, 
              Fink. 
 
 
